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inents. The proceedings terminated by the release of
the Bunniah. Like a cobra deprived of its poison bag,
without his documents he was considered harmless.
By the time of our advance the Bunniahs had been
nearly disposed of; the morning of our arrival Dayby
Sing, having little other occupation, was amusing himself
in robbing a mango orchard. He and his people were
busy picking the fruit, when a man arrived and in-
formed him that there was a column of smoke in the
west, ai;d that he feared something was wrong. He re-
commended the Eajah to return to his home. On this
Dayby Sing set out for his village, and reached it only
a little before our troops surrounded it.
Throughout the mutiny our intelligence was bad, but
almost invariably that of the natives was worse. This
was the result of their overwhelming conceit, their extreme
apathy, and their childish credulity. Of this Dayby Sing
was ^a fair example. Having driven out the police, he
imagined that he had overthrown our government. On
learning the recall of the contingent, he troubled himself
no more about it. He was not aware of its return till
he beheld the Sepoys before his village.
In the afternoon I visited the town. It was a pretty
place, containing a long bazaar and several handsome
houses. The bazaar, I should explain, is the principal
street of an Indian town, in which are the shops and
the market-places. Before his shop each trader was
standing ; as I entered, with one accord * they lifted up
their voices and wept.' Never before had I realised the
force of the Scriptural expression.
Each commenced by shouting out his individual
grievance, and calling on me and the ' Great Company'
for vengeance and redress. To attract my attention
they raised their voices higher and higher, till they